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promptly done. Please ocall and examino
Goods and learn prices.
MRH. N, J, CLARK,
‘Sept 14,80, Woodsfiseld, Ohle.

All work euntrusted to my oare will be

guvﬁ'g.

G1VE HIM A LIFT.

Give him a lift! Don't kneel in prayer,
Nor moralize with his despair;

The man is down; and his great neod

Is ready relief, not prayer and creed.

"Tis time when wounds are washed and healed
That the inward motives be revealed;

But now, whate'sr the spirit be,

Mere words are but o motkery.

One grain of aid just now is more
To him than tones of saintly lore.
Pray, if yoa must, in your heart,
But give him a Jift, give lgim a start.

of prayer and praise and presching nice;
But the generous souls who are mankind
Are scarce as gold and hard o find.

Live like & Christian—speak in deeds,
A noble life‘a' the best of oreeds;
And he shall wear a royal crown

Who gives them a lift when they are dewn.

e

| ana table cloths. Thouah why that colo v

is sage-green 1 can't imagine it cerlainly

“| ain’t the color of any sage that ever grewsl
in my garden; #nd it's unaccountable taE

me that so meny folks nowadays prefeg
such dirty fsded out colors that yods
can't look ot without feelin' {aint

Aunt Bethia ia8 a born nurse, and #

remedy.

sickness,” and she comes at sach tim
like & veritable angel of mercy, bringi®

ing ways, not forgetting the noma
slippers and the white spron, .= -
Aunt Bethia is, I suppose,an old tin -
bat there is no blight or disappointment
on her life.

 S8he has never loved and her vnwon
heart ia elill fresh with the dew of youth
Though ber lovely hair is just beginning
to be threaded with gray, ghe knows not
the feeling of growing old, neither do
the passing years bring soy definite sense

of want to ber peaceful, supny natare,

BY BELLE C GHREENE.
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'ELELING & STORRRS,

IMMENSE STOCK
FURNITURE!

tbe merits of some $1,000 landscapes.

- It msay be that our old-fashioned aunt
needs no introduction ; perhaps you have
mel her in the city sl some recent art
exhibition, or picture sale, where she sat
among the crowd, s little bewildered bat
sufficiently alett, listening to the glib
chatter of the eritics as they discussed

The same being.ns she declared to the
friend accompamying her, “only a picter
of what anybody ocan see for hothin up
o Craney Holler,” where she lives.

excepl, perhaps, sometimes a dreamy
feeling of incompleteness, like the faint-
est shadow only ol a pain,

Her city nieces tell her often, with
many & buog and caress, that her face is
the sweetest and dearest in all the world,
that she looks “quite too utterly” guaint
and lovely in her lace dnd muslin ker-
chiefs and her pretty white aprons; and
she slways answers deprecatingly :

“But, oh, my dears, I am so old-fash
loned !"”

Nevertheless, when she fs alone she
looks: in the glassand blushes warmly,
half-inclined to believe their swest
words, and wholly glad that ahe is not
yet growing homely, though she feels a
little guilty, 100, a8 il she ought to do
80. Then she turns away and sighs solt
ly, she knows not why.

Now fate bad ordained that when

witli her hier soft voice and geatle,sooth oy

"My lnl’a shnll hue 8 cles.n one tnr
gry hour in the day, if she wants!”
bared Uncle Jerry, with enthusissm ”
®And, now I think of it, by George,

¥ I don't believe 8 white spron dresses’

{iip 8 woman more than “the big Kooh:j:

Hinoor could!
sick,when there’s plenty of pretty brighh)
one’s that will wash snd bile, ss it were. 5§

“And g shouldn't wondet, dler all, if
m white aprors had somethia’ to do

your lookin’ so different from other,

‘women—so kinder good and old-fashion-
ud, you*knpow."”
~Aunt Bethia blushed agd laughed,

9 “%They call 'me the ‘old-fashioned f'to-
She is indeed *‘excellent in a case OFY

Tl "And T'am sn old-fashioned foan,” be

an,’ "’ she said, simply,

sid, significantly, b

Then he looked at her, and met’ the
: glauce of her soft eyes,

“aMaybe it nconrs (o you, ¥ ft'@oes to
me, that there's somethin® pecalfarly in
terestin’ in 14¢ fadl that I dm an old-
fashioned man and you an old-fashioned
woman—zoincidence, ain’t it how ?"'

“Dear me,” murmured Aani Bethia,
dropping & dozen stitches in her confu-
sion; “why, no, 1 hadn’t thought on "t.”

He took her hands with gentle force,
kuitting work and all, and bent over her.

“Think on 't now, then, won't you ?"
gaid he. *Come, Bethia, be my wife,
and we will show the world what a hap-
py couple an old-fashisned man and wo-
man can be!”

She looked up into the honest,; kindly
face, glowing down upon her, and it re-
assured her. The grasp of his hands so
firm vet so loving, compelled her, and
with a thrill, sweet as sirange, she open-
ed her heart at once and welcomed in
his love as the bird does its mate to the
peat.

She dropped her head in confasion,
and foolishly, just for the sake of say-
ing something, faltered :

“] know I am old-fashioned.”

“(ld-fashioned! 8o is a daisv! so is
a rohin red-breast=-and so, by George,
am 1!" And placking up courage,
cle Jerry took ker face in his hands and
kissed her on both cheeks, and lnsﬁ}'. on

THE BURGLAR’S STORY

W. 8. Gilbert fu- Loﬂon Dramutic News.
When I became I8 feats of age my
father, a distinguisbied hagging:lettérim-
poster, said to me! “Reginald, I think
it is time that you began to thiok about
ohoosing a prolession;” -y KD
These were ominous Wwords, Sinee |
left #toun, nearly & year- belore, Ilad
spent my Lime very pléssantly apd very
idly; snd T was sorryito see my- long
holiday drawing to = close, .My father
had hoped to lave seat we lo Cambridge
(Cambridge was & tradivion in oac fam-
ily ) but'tbe business has leen very de-
pressed of late, and a  sentence of six
months' - bard labor Had mu
m!ytuqnal-; poorfather's
It was necessary, highly necessary,
thut I should choose a calling,  With a
sigh ol resignstion I admitled as much.
“If vou like,” said 2y father, *I will
take you in hand snd teach you my pros
fession, and, in & few years, perhaps I
may lake you into partoership; bat, to
be candid with you, I doubt wher.her it
is a satisfactory calling for su athletic
young fellow like you.”
“I don’t seem Lo care about it partie
ularly,” ssid I.
“I'm glad to hear it,” ssid my father,
“it’s a poor calling fcr 8 young man of
spirit.  Besides, you have to grow gray
in the sarvice before people will listen
to you. Iv's sll very well as a refuge in
old age, bat a yvoung fellow Is likely to
make | hut a poor hand atit. Now, I
should like to consult your own tastes
oo 8o important a matter as the cholce
of a profession, . What do youn say ¥—
The army?*
“No, I don’t care for the srmy.”
"!;urgen'! The bar? Cornish wreck-
gt
“Father,” said I, “I shouald like to be
8 forger, but I write such an infernal

Un- |hand.”

“A regular Kton hind,” said.-he, “Not
plastic enough for forgery, but you
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ver and & kaile, and I set out a -m
for Tharloe square” I remember that i_a.
snowed beavily. There wass, st le

fool of snow on the ground, snd lhere
wis more lo come FPoor Stom[efgh‘f'
partictlars were exact in ‘every détail =2
I gut into the third room on the ground
floor without Lhe least difislty, and
made my way into the dining-room.—
There was the presentation plate, sare
enough—about 800 cundes, ss 1 reckon-
ed. I collected this: and. tied it up so
that I could carry it withont, attracling
attention. -

Just as I finished I heard a slight
cough behind me. 1 turned and saw a
dear old silvershaired gentléman in a
dressing-gown stdnding in the deorway;
The venerable gentleman covered me
with & revolver.

My first impulse wds to rush at and
brain him with mv lifespredefver.

- »Don't mo\re," he said, Yor you're &
desd man.’

A rather silly remark to the effect thnt
if I did move it would rather prove that
I was a live man occarred to mie, but
dismissed it at onee a8 uonsirited to the
busineas character of the interview,

“Yon're a. burglar!” said he. .

“ have that hogor,” said I, maku:g
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“Foere's aolbing J '

but I hve in Lincoln's mq.-npg; J..,”vd
nothing on but snlimacpssars; I am al-
mog} froszn. Pray take me inlo cus-
tody.' :
-~The steeet ddor’s apen,” siid hes -
“Yes," said I. “Come in."

-He camg in. 1 explamed thé ¢

stances 10 im, and with greal di

I convisced bim that'T 'wad" in’ ell‘ﬂ
The good fellow pot his awn grest . ll
over me, and lent me his own han: 2
In'ten mindtes T washawing mvsell 1@
Walton street police ' ststiva. o 2hen
days I was convicter-at the Old Bailey.
In ten years I ratnrned‘ !fom pw wekvi
ede. vidoe A
-1 found that poor Mr, Daap hed,gond

10 his Jong home io Brompton
For many years 1 never mg’

|hopee without a shndder at the larfﬁ'ﬂé

bhours I spent In it 48 bis. g }
often tried to forget the, l'n [L

just been relatmg. and, for s Tong tﬁc
I tried in viio: l’%rae'erlnee. Boiﬁlﬁ
met with its- reward.; L oontinned - to
try, Greaduoslly one delail after. 8 1
slipped from my fagollection, an oa"a

lovaly evening last May ] Ionndul; or

intense delight, that I hnfl tbfoll

Aunt Bethia came to visit in our family golun plfabddl H 7

we should be entertaining, as an bonoted
guest, our uncle, Jeremiah Barker, or

could have a writing mnster.”
“It’s as. much as 1 can do to forge my
own nsme. I don't believe I should ev

“Why,” said she regsrding the grest
work of art with one aye severely shut
up, ‘“jest go to our back door of a sam-

her lips. for my pistolpocket.

“Don't move,” said he; “I 'have oMan
wisbed £» have the pleastre of encdon-
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WOM&SON,
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.u"ronNEY AT LAW,
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-I“Ill H. MKIA,
.-hy: Law & Notary Public,

-- »vupn'ut.p 0H10.
G4 Nev. 11, "78-1r.

W HAMILTON,
l*g ey at Law & Notary Public,
. (#ies ovaF Pops & Custle’s Drug Stors,)
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MUNTER & MALLORY,
: .amum AT LAW,
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. BR. DENNIR.
PRYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

/BEALLSVILLE, OMIO.
- ,m‘ m.m m'
ST S0

wisviP Ps l. 'A',
DAL

Physsa end BSurgeoa,
SLR \0OVE, 'ﬂlml Tp, Honroe
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"R, JAMES A, MeCOY,
DENTIST,

¥ Mnm Asp x'cov.)
WHRELING.
s iMaes yegular vists to

'ﬂ,,qg DSFIEL D,
Grayaville, Lebanon, Btafford, Calais,
See local notices and posters

,I!i’ All work fully gnaranteed,
ltt . Jyllrsa.

o ew

i, P. FARQUHAR, M. D,
(Formerly of sville, Ohlo,) .

jcian and Surgeon,
residence in the Walion pmm
OGDSFIELD ICHEI}Om
looated bov
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olose sitention to business to merit publie
confidencs pnd patrsnage

wm”mnm will gevsive specisl
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= | Promptly snd
1 kiwds of Undertaking Goods always on hand,

G00D. GOoDS H20R - LOW . PRICES

and as oliesp as the oheapest.

Wardrobes, Chalrs, Tasles, Bu-
reaus, Bodsteads, Looking
Glasses, Hat Racks, Plctare
Frames,
Aund everything else in the Furniture Line.

Pictures Framed to Order,
- IN BEST OF STYLE.
_oavefally—attendsd to. All

wonsistheg of Cofins, Caskets, Bhrouds snd
hrhl'llom af all sizes. deo?27.'8L.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. IBEBLE, .l’raprletor.
m:.tonabur;, o.

MONUMENTS

Of sll kinds. Also manufacturer of Monm
mau.‘l'nhnnnu. ato., of both

Itatian and AmericanMarble,
which he will seil at prices that
DEFY CORPETITION,
Belling Granité is no with ms,
I have been handling it so extensively this
season; andycompetition so severe, that it
Wwas necessary to miki

'Wpecial Arrangements
for selling 'it. ~ Parties buying of me . or of
wv agent, BIMON J. DO ‘Woods:

| fleld, Ohio, can secure work 35 ox 30 per

cent oheaper than elsewhers,

Designs and Esfimates Yurnished

on applioatiop. Mr. Bberle is tha bullder of

the Boldiers’ and Sallors’ Monument at Bell.
! sogl."Bar.

Cream Balm

has gained an envia-
ble reputation wher-
Y ever kmown, dispisc.
ing all other prepara-
tions. An srtiole of
andoubted merit.
- CURES

ROSE COLD.

X Applrbr tho finger
tnto the qutrih. Woaen absorbed it effec—
tually oclesnses the nasal passagesof virns,
osusing hesithy recretions. I¢ allays inflam-
wation, protects the miembranal Hatogs of
the head from additional wolde, vompletely
Lieals the sorve sud restores the senss of taste
and smell. Bewoloic! resalts are realized by &
fow applioations,

A Therough Treatment Will Care!

Unequaled for COLD in the HMAD

Headache and Deafness, or any kiad o
muocns membranal irritation. Bend for oir-
onlér,
stamps receivad. Bold by all whelesals and
retail druggisis. RLY BROTHOERS,
fub37,'83x, Owego, N Y.

Sellars’ Liver Pills

k* Act Directiyon the Liven

Cupes AL Y‘u urn Fr\-rn DYErErsiA,
A .'.:-' -ﬂnu- CHOXETIA-
' Wty

r 0
B Tirsianion 0F THE LIVER AND AL
B v ou do not “feel very well,"a slugle ]111! t
wil-tiine sthmulates” the stomach, restores §
appet te, impares vtxnrtu the system.

By mall, prepsid, 50o. & package— |’

mer, mofning and stand aod look, aad
there you have it for all the world!

“The same smooth, green medders,
with the pretty brooks windin’ through
’em, and on both sides, to the right and
left, the paster lands where tbe caltle are
fed, so peaceful and contented ; then,way
off in the distance, \hem sollem-logkin’
mountsins, with the shadders creepin’
round ‘em, or restin on their tops; and
all the time the sun shines bright and
pleasant down below in the valley.
“1 do declare, I conld a’'most believe
the man stood in orr back door when he
painted that picter!
#Jt is s handsome view and no mis-
take; but don’t it seem a pity to spend
money jest for a picter when we could
buy a amall farm—a live picter, as it
were, for $10001
She sees much in our city to diasp-
prove. Most of the so-called modern
improvements are abominations to Aunnt
Bethia.

The elecric light finds no favor in her
eyes
“How musi our msker look on'i?”
she asks indlgu:nlly -
It wounldn't be 8o bad if they only
used it as they do gas or kerosene ile;
but when they come to light up sll out-
doors with it; and make it take the:p'ace
of the heavenly bodies—that's what I
call impious! Nolhin’ mose nor less
thaa tryin’ to outdo the Creator!
“When the moon sod stavs doa’t
shine let fofks walk in'lhe dark or elee
carry & lanfern,” says she whimsically.
The telephone she regards as an infer-
nsl mschine, and insists that there is

.{something superoataral about it,

She hss never been prevailed upoa to
use it opce.

«] won't have anything to do with it
in any way or shape!” says she. “Jest
a8 i{ soy homan invention coall do what
that thing does!”

Stie slways keeps s safe distance from
it, ms if it were liable to “go off™” at any
? moment to play soms diabolical trick
upon her,

Sbe does nmot approve the “Quncy
Method" in our schools snd muct pre-
fers to have the children learn their les-
sons from the books snd recite them
standing in & niee etraight line, with
their toes to a crack in the floor. She
would like more prominenee given to or
der ‘sand to the ten commandments; and
she eadly misses the dinner baskets and
th2 water pail and tin dipper.

She does. nol Jike the new version of
(be- scriptures; her mother’s Bible fs
good enough for ber; and she takes no
interest in the great eontroversy except
to monrn that there should be such dis
orderly goings on in the world.

She went to the opers of “Patience,”
snd her womanly soul was shocked be-
yood repsir at the conduct of the love.
sick maidens ; she felt personslly humil-
isted sod dtagraced and sat there with
burning oheeks, not daring to go snd
too ipdignant to sisy snd see it turough.
. Words were thrown away on her.
“All the words In the English langunage,’
she .declared to as, “couldn’t excuse pr
vxplain eway such & shameful exhibition
—such immodest behavior on the part of
them young girls, The trollopes!” said
she angrily, “where in the world were
their mothers? Poor things, though,”
she, added as ap afterthought, “perhaps
they hadn't apy mothers; I can't believe
they had.”

Mstheticism snd the Renaissance, as
she woders'ands them are only delosions
of the adversary, invented to ruin weak
and idle souls who loiter 1n the by-paths
of life, and.she believes the only salvs.
tion fr such is Lo go to work.

“Lel 'em do something praciteal,’ she
will say. *If they're so 'mazin’ fond o'
sunfloweraqlet 'em go to raisin "em by
the cart-load ! Thev're excellent chicken
fodder as evervbody knows I did see
& whole acre on ’em ©nce all growin” le-
gether; they was in fu!l blow,and looked
cur'ns enough with their big ronnd faces
tnreed toward the sun. O.car Wilde
says, you know, that they resemble s
lion} and they do look about as wise and
knowin’.

«There's nothia’ like work for keepin’
girls out o muchtet." she is lond of say-
ing.

“When our girtls leave school lei ’em
take right hold and help their mothers
with the bousework and the plain sewin’
and takin’ care of the baby, and they
won't be hankerin’ to paint o}d pots and
jars or 10 smbroider sage grepy curiging

“Dacle Jerry,” as we children familiarly
called him, though he'was only a distant
relative on my father's side.

He had been knocking ahout for the
last fifteen years or 8o in Avstralia, aud
baving smassed a consilerable fortuae
returaed now to his nslive city with the
hope of ending his days among his kin-
dred.

He was unmarried, and hidlen secret-
ly away in his ragged bachelor heart was
the long cherished dream of & wife and
fireside of his own.

But after spending the best part of his
iife -in rongh toil, separated from all so-
ciety of women—or in fact society of any
sort—he found himself now laboring un-
der great disadvantages..

with when he was a boy had grown so
far away from him in many directions
that he felt he had no part or lot with
them, and g0, slowly and sadly, the hope
of years began lo fade away,
It was just here thst dear, old-fashion-
ed Aunt Betbia came into kis life; and
from the firdt moment of their meeting
Uncle Jerry sappropristed her in his
heart of hesarls as the one woman spe-
cially provided for him, and straightway
elected her to pres'de over that ideal fo-
ture he had dreamed of.
In sbort, for the first time in his life
he found himsell passionstely in love,
and as men of his years are apt to do in
such case, be resolved Lo make “short
work™ of his wooing.
Accordingly he spenl one week in
watching ber every word and action and
in studying her face from under his
shaggy evebrows while be pretended to
read his newspaper.
Another week he devoted to following
ber about and waiting upon her with
such salarming aseiduity that the litile
woman. began to wonder and to tremble
st she knew not what.
Finslly he grew impatient to know his
fate
© “What is the use of beating about the
bush ?"* bhe said to himeseif in bis bluat
fashion. *“If she don’t [sncy me now
she never will, and I may as well know
ity" .
So he came in upon her one afternoon
as she sat knitting by the window sad,
nerving himsell for a decisive effort, he
thus addressed her:
“Bethis, I hain’t known you long, to
be sure, but I feel beiter acq 1sinted with
jou to-day than I should with any other
woman in a year's time. Things bave
changed 'mazingly in the fifieen yesrs
that 1've been away from home, and the
women most of all. I find I don't know
‘em.
“The girls that I used to stady out of
the same books with at school, I hear
talking now about ‘cultor’. and ‘art
and *affinities,’ and 80 on and so forth—
all Greek to me I left 'em doin” house-
work and Knittin’ stockin’s, and now 1
fied 'em playin’ on the pianner, and rs-
vin' over piclers and statoos things I
don’t know nothin® sbout--and what's
more, I don’t want to!
“The only statoos that 1 ever liked
the looks on at all, ie the Indian girls
standin’ outside of the tobacker shops.
“And as for music—whv, Bethia, I'd
ruther hear you sing old Naowi, the wav
vou ¢id last Sunday night, than all their
rattle and clatter,
*I did nse to think, when I was ou! in
Australy, that when I come home- I'd
?is married and try to settle down, bat
don't 8'pose any of these newflashion-
ed, highfalntin' womea would have me
with all my money ; and,” says he, un-
gallsatly, “by George! I don't know as
I want them !”
Annt Betbia looked mildly shocked
“Yon see,” he continued, apo'ogeti
cally, “*we coaldn’t take much comfort
together 'lees we felt somewhere nigh
alike about things, now could we ?”
“Why no,” said Aunt Bethia candid-
ly, looking up at bim in a meditative
way ;. don’t 8'pose you could »
“And I should hate to see my money
fooled away on trash that I don't care s
aontinentsl for, though 1 know women
are muster hands to spend money, and 1
mesn my wife shall have a plenty, too.”
“I don’t think sll women are extrava.
gant, I'm sure,” gaid Aunt Bethia, with
some show of spirit, “I koow I aint,
nnless,” she added, deprecatingly, **per-
haps [ am in the matter of whits aprons
Mother always said so, and I do like
plenty of clean aprons—say one ecvery
afternoon.”

The girls that be knew and plavd'

New York l'r-ibgne.

The new time standard adopted on
November 18 is being followed by the
introdaction of twenty-foar hoar wateh
dials. The American watch company
of Waltham has issued a notice that it
is -manufacturing these diala in stich
shape as will permit of their beidg sub-
stituted for any of the ordinarily divi-
ded watch dials on their walches., At
Edwin A Thrall’'s, 1 Maiden Lane, one
of the new dials may be seen. The
hours from 12 to 24 are placed close to
the oater clrcumference of the dial, the
figures from 1 to 12 being within a smal-
ler circumference. Thus just above the
figure 1 is the figore 13 ; above the figure

the figure 14, and so en. The ordin-

distinctions between day aond night
will sufliciently indicate to the observer,
unless hehas been on a prolonged spree,
whether the time indicated is 1 o’clock
in the morning or 13 o'clock, which
would bs eqnivalent to 1 p m., sccord.
ing to the present melhod of registering
lime,

Most of the orders for these new style
watches have thus far come from rail-
road companies, “I regard them,” said
Mr. Thrall *as the precarsors of a more
radical change that 13 not far distant.—
We ehall soon have in general use watch-
es with the bours marked from 1 to 24,
in which the hour hand makes only one
complete revolation in twenty.four
hoars. In most watches the valy charge
necessary to effect this will be a new dial
and an alteration in the minute pinion
and the hour wheel Meanwhile these
‘compromise’ dials serve to make the
change gradual and easy.”

Doctors Disagree.

As a reporter for the Pittsburg Com-
mereial Gazelte sat (vesterday afters
noon) in & chamber at No, 321 Federal
street, Allegheny, listeding to a terrible
tale of suffering as it fell from the lips
of a g-ntle little lady, Mrs. Milo In-
gram, the daughter of Capt. Hugh Me-
Kelvey, of this city, it seemed slmost
too much to believe, if the evidence had
not been close at hand to substantiate
every word. 1 wss but another evi-
dence of the culpable ignorauce of a
large class of proactilioners of medicine
who claimed for 8ix years that her terri-
ble disease was cancer. She was covered
with olcers, given up to die Peruna
cured her per{t‘ctly Continued on page
24, in “Ills of Life,” by Dr. Hartman.
Ask your druggist for one,

-

£ Dear girls, look befure you leap—
look at the young man's bank accoun!,
— Pittsburgh Dispatch.

Very foolish advice. Better inquire
whether he hss a good reputation for
honesty and integrity. Whether he has
a sound body and a good mind, and is &
stranger in the saloon, Whether he is
kind to mother and sister. Belter marry
any young man with these virtues with-
out & dollar than sny fortunate youth
with & bank scccunt with the vices coor
sing through Lis veins snd shaping him
for future wisery =Chicago Inter Ocean

t-

Don’t say there is no help for Catarrh,
Hay Fever and Cold in head, sinee thoa-
sands testity tbat Ely’s Cresm Balm kas
entirely cared them. Price 50 cents,

Apply into nostrils with the fine
ger.

l!an] persons in Pittston are using
Ely's Uream Balm, a Catarrh remedy,
with most sstisfactory results. - A lady
is recovering the senss of smell, which
she had not enjoyed for fifteén years.
She had given up her case as incurable,
Mr. Barber lias used it in bis Tamily. and
commends 1t very highly A Tunkban-
nock lawyer, known to many of our
readers, testifizs that he was cared of
partisl dealness.— Pitiston, Pa., Gazetle,

Having vsed Ely's Cream Balm for
Catarrh snd Cold in*the bead, I am sat=
isfied that 1t is s first rate preparalion
snd would recommend 1t to anyooe sim-
ilary sfllicted, R, W, Carever, Editor
Herald, Cinton, Wis.
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Mr. Jones—I wonder why in the world
Congress doesn’t do anmelhmg al occe
to stamp oul polygemy ¥ Mre. Junes—
Because Congress 1s composed of men
and men don’t know anything. 1 could
kill. polygamy with- one blow. Mr
Jones—Oh, indeed ; and how would you
do it? Mrs, Jones—I wonld go to Ssh
Lske Citv and stert s willinery store
there.—Philadclphta Call,

er be able to forge snybody else’s.
“*Anybody’s else,! you should say,
not ‘anybody else's’ IUs*a dreadiul
barbarism, Eton Enclish.” '
“No,” said I, **I should never make a
fortune st it. As 10 wrecking—why you
know how"sea<sick I am.”
“Youm might get over that. Beaides,
you would deal with wrecks -ashore, not
wrecks at sea.”
“Most of it is done in small boats,
I'm tbld. A deal of small boat work.
No, I won't be & wrecker, I think I
should like td be a burglar.”
¢ Yes,” said my father, consideriog the
subjecl. “ves, it's a fine manly profes-
sion, hut it's dangerods it's highly das
gerous.’
*Jusy dangeroua enough to be expi-
ting, no more,’
“Well,” said my father, “if you've a
distinct 1aste for burglary I'll s:e what
can be done,”
My dear father was always prompl
with pen snd ink. That evening he
wrote to bis old friend Ferdioand Stone
leigh, a burglar of the very highest pro
fessional atanding, and in a week I was
duly and formally articled to him, with
a view to ultimate partnership.
: I bad to work hard under Mr. Stone-
eigh,
lBunglary is 8 jealous mistress,” said
he. “Sbe will tolerate no rivals. She
exacls Lhe undivided devotion of her
worshippers "
And so I found it. Every morning
at 10 o’clock I bad to present mysell al
Btoneleigh’s chambers in New Square,
Lincoln’s Inn, and until 12 I assisted his
clerk with the cofrespondence. At 121
had £o go out prospecting with Stone-
leigh, and from 2to 4 I had to devote
to ﬂndmg ont all parlmu!ars necessary
to s scientific burglary in any given
house, At first I did this werely for
practice, and with no view to an actunal
attempts He would. tell me of a house
of which he knew all the particualars,
and order me to ssceriain all about the
Louse and its inmstes—their coming and
going, the number of their servants,
whether any of them were men, sad, if
30, whether they slept on the basement
or not, and other details necessary to be
known before & burglary could be safely
attempted. Then he would compate my
information with his own facts, and com-
pliment or blame me as I might deserve.,
He was n stric! msster, but always kind,
just and courteouns, as hecame a highly
polished gentleman of the old school —
He was one of the last med wha habit
ually wore hessians, >
After s yesr’s probation I accompa-
nied bim on several expeditions, and
bad the happiness to believe that I was
of some little use to bim. I shot him
eventually in the stomach, mistaking
him for a master of a house inlo which
we were breaking (1 had mislsin my
dark lantern) snd he died oo the grand
piano. His dying wish waa that his
compliments might he gonveved to me.
I now set-up on my own socoant, aad
engaged his poor old elerk, who nearly
broke his heart at his late master’s funer
al. Etoneleigh left no familv. His
money —aboul £12.000, invested for the
most part in American railwavs—he left
to the Saciety for Providing More Bis'i-
ops, and his ledgers, davhonks, memo-
randa and pspers generally be beqies'h-
ed to me
As the chamhers required furnishing.
I'lost no lime in commencing my pro-
fessional daties. I looked through bLis
books for a suitable house to begin. np-
on, and found the following attractive
entry !
TauRLoE Square,—No. 102
House —Medium.
OcoopaNT.—John Davis, luchetor.
OccupaTion —Desigaer of dados.
Age —Eighty-six.
PaysidarL Prcoiiamimies —Very f(eehle;
ecoentric; drinks ; Evnngehuul snores
SERVANTS -—Two houqamuda, one cook.
Sex.—All female,
PARTICELARS oF SERVANTS-Pretly hounse-
maid ealled Rachel; Jewess Open
to atltestions, Goes ouat lor beer al
9 p. m; snores. Ugly bousemaid
called Bella; Presbyterisn. Open to
allentions; sonores. Elderly cook,
Primitive Methodist. Open 10 atten-
tions : Bnores.
Fastexines.—Chubb's lock on street
door; chain and bolts. Bars to all
basement windows. Practicable ap-

which is ehuttered and barred, bat bar

proach from third yoom, ground fl »or, |

tering a burglar, in erder to be;sble tg
test a favorite theory of mine a8 to how
persons of that class should be dealt | -
with. Bat you musin’t move.'

I replied that 1 should 'be lmppy 0 ss-
sist him if I could do so consisteatl
with & due regard to my own safely.

“Promise me,” said I, *“thst you will
allow mu to leave the Bouse unmolested
when your experiment 18 at an end ¥

“If you will obey me prompily yon
shall be at perfect liberty to leave Lhe
house.”

“You will neither give me into enstody
nor iake any eleps to pursue me ?"

“On my honor a8 & designer of da-
dos,” said he

»Good," ssid-1. *=Go on.

“Stand |p." said he, ‘‘and atretch out
your arms at righ' angles to your body.”

“Suppose I don"t ¥ said 1.

“T send a bullet through your left ear,”
sid be.

+But permit me to observe =" said 1.

Bang A Uball cat off tbe lobe of my
left ear.

The ear smarted, and I should have
liked to attend ¢ it, but, under the cig
cumetances, | thoaght it better to com:
ply with the whimsical old geailemsn’s
wislies,

“Very good! esid he, “Now do as
I tell yon, promptly and without a mo=
menl's hesitation, or 1 cat off the lobe
of your right ear. Throw me that lifs
preserver.” :

“ But—"

“Ah woald you?” ssid he, cocking the
revolver.,

The “click™ decided me. Besides, the
old gentleman’s eoeentricity amused me,
and I was curious to see bow tar it would
carry him. So I tossed my life presery
er to him. He caoght it nestlv.

& Now take off your coat and throw it
to me.” -

I took off my coat and threw it to bim
diagnnnll_v across the room.
“Now Lhe. waistcoat,™

I threw the waislcoat to h:m

“Boots,” said be.

“They are shoes,” said I, in some trep:
{1ation lest he shoald take offcase when
n> offense was really intended.

“Shoes, then,” said le.

I threw my shoes to him.

“Trousers,” said be,

“Come, come, 1say!” exclaimed 1.

Bang! The lobe of the otber ear
came off. With all Lis ecmnlr* ty the
old gentleman was a man of his wornd
He had the tronsers, and with them my
revolver, which happened 1o be im the
right hand pucket,

“Now the rest ol your drapery.”

I threw him the rest of my drapery.
He tied up my clothes in the tablecloth,
and telling me tat~he wounlda’t delain
me any lopger made for ﬂm «door with
the bundle under liis arm .

“Stop,” said ¥, “What i3 to beaqme of
me I

*Really, I bardly know,” ssid he

“You promised me my lbterty,” said I,

“Certalnly,’” said he *“Daon't let me
trespass sny further on your time. ‘You
will find the street door open; or, if from
force of habit you prefer the window,
you will have no difflculty in clesting the
area ramngs

“But I esn't go like this!® Wun’l_\ou
give me something to put on ?"

‘h. said he, “notbing st all;
night."

The qusint old man left the room with
my buandle, Fwent after him, but -1
found that be had locked an ioper door|
that led up staire. The po i'lon was
really a difficult one to deal with. 1
couldn't possibly go into the street as']
was, and {F'1 remsined [ should cetrtsinly
be given into castedy in the morning.
For some time I looked in vain for some-
thing tu cover myself with. The hats
and great costs were no doubt in the
inner ball; at'all events ‘they were not
sccessible under (be circumstances.
There was & carpel on the flror, bat it
was fitted to the recesses of the room,
and, moreover, & beavy sideboird stood
on it

However, there were twelve chairs in
the room, sod it was with no little pleas-
ure that 1 found thst on the back of each
was an solimacassar. Twelve antima-
cassars would go 8 good way “towards
covering me, sad Lhat was something.

1 did my best with the sutimacsssars,
bat on reflection 1.came to the conclu-
¢lon that they woold not help me wery
much. They certainly covered we; buy
a genllemsan walking through Soutvh Ken-

good

s oilgf““ in Guernsey 094&

A very strange and pecaliar dmhpp

sppeared among the_childreg

|'miles south of here, in Guernsey odin!
|ty: snd many deatbsars al

ed to have resulted from . the Atrafigd
malady. A few weelis égo a family
moved to that eective from the West
and brought with themsome -disease
sidiilar 1o dcarlet fever, only a great deal
more virulent. The dis:ase first spread
to Mr. Tuber's family, then to that of
James McCullom, who hss alresdy lost
onea child and has twn others at the point
of death. Mr. A..Z Scoll's chi

then became efflicted and he has slresdy

probably die.

The disease makes its dppéardnce toty
suddenly and the symptoms are from
the first very alsrming. The viclim's
throat begins ewelling and fills up with
macus, sod the face assumes a dark pors
plish bue. A bigh fever al once resalts,
and the eyes of the vietim contract as
terrible vomiting spells set in. The
vomiting continaes, giving the livtle sufs
ferer great distress, and Kills it inside of
Lwo days unless it can be checked, The
citizens of Lthe community are g
alarimed, and fouar of the district sehoo
have been suspended on sceount of (he
epidemic.

-
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De Harrman— Dear Sir: | am thanks
ful to God that ¥ can scknowledge your
treatment ( Peruna) ol my dsughter's
aye bas been sucoessfal and satisfactory,

I would be giad to have the pul,ﬂio hnl
confidence in you. N B—P| ease make
your fees io resch of poor people.
member the tender mercias of the
are cruel. RWEHBAM“
© Watteburgh, Pa,
Ralder nsk your dru Pgiat Jfor _oae
Dr. Hartman's idvaloshle hoohpn Eg
“Ifls of Life,* dnd how toemnpn.
You get one g;nﬁl‘

: r
Curious Death of a Y
at Cambra,

Jonssrowx, Pa . January 27 .-—P'e:-
dinand. Miiz of was boried in Sadv
Nale Cemalery this alternoon,  Mi
was 21 years of age, and was em lo
at the Cambria Iron Comfsany’s WOrli
as o laborer, Oa’ Thuwhy night - e
was at bis usual work of oillng or greass
ing the irack rail that is uaed te siide hot

for this purpose he used s steel
aboat eiyght feet long with & hook and &
bunch of tolton waste aliached; snd
would diy in a tallow pot, He was mnfl-
ing on topof the hot bed snd raised Abe
steel 704 sbove him, when it acal: hﬂp
came in contact with the electric

wire He fell desd. The inatant’
current of electricity todched the red
all tne lights sround the works Were exs
tingaished. Dr, Laywman wss summon,

was insianteneons just the same a8 if
struck by lightning, The r ‘was
carefally examinad, hnl not ‘a dnglu
mark was found, .

iy
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A Gson Investmest —One of ount
preminent business men said to us.the
other dsy t “In the spring my wife got
all ran down snd could mot aat’ any
"hing § passing your store T saw ‘& pile
(vl Hood's Ssrsparilia in the - window;
and I got & botile. Adlter she bad llm
it s week she had a rousing

bottles, and it was the hest three dollais
[ ever invested. C.'I. Hood t 00..
Lowell, Maes.

i ==
Conductor—*I can't use tndn dol
sir " l’nvuuger—"WelL give ‘hllm
to the company, then.”

It is said that “Satan 14 over watching
to find us onemployed.” Tue gentleman
referred to never watohas newspaper
men. It would bes waste of valuable
time.
After a wrestling with the subject l'ot
a long while; s New York wr:?-lr con.
cludes that there is only one thing that
can effectually ramove the odor of fried
onions—Ltime,

The cellars under Pmladalphu'n new
City Hall are the largest in America,
their ares being 44 scres. The firsl cele

Iar is thirteen feet deep, dnd the cellar
under that is of like depih, :

--q:-_...—!

waoun:aswn. 0., Jsnuary, {F—

buried two of them snd the otherswill -

AHl!ﬂmr‘s Gratlm S

rails from the, rolls to the bot bed, ::2 :

ed immediately, but ssid thal bis desth '

and did ber everything, She took l.hm 1
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